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During the day he murmured familiar psalms and
the £Te Deum.'1
In the evening at half-past eight o'clock he was
visited. He was in a comatose condition; and, if
able to recognize his visitor, it was only that the
recognition might fade away instantaneously, and he
again lapsed into a condition of torpor.
It was then clear that Mr. Hawker had not many
hours to live. At ten o'clock at night Canon Mans-
field was introduced into the dying man's chamber;
and the sacraments of baptism, penance, extreme
unction and communion, four in all, were adminis-
tered in succession.
During the night his groans were very distressing,
and seemed to indicate that he was in great suffering.
At eight o'clock next morning he was lifted up in his
bed to take a cup of tea, with bread sopped in it. A
change passed over his face, and he was laid gently
back on the pillow, when his spirit fled.
Youth, manhood, old age, past,
Come to thy God at last!
The funeral took place on Wednesday, :8th August.
The body had been transferred to the Roman Catholic
Cathedral the night before. At 10 a.m. a solemn
requiem mass was sung by the Very Rev. Canon
Woollet, the vicar-general of the titular diocese.
Around the coffin were six lighted candles, and a
profusion of flowers.
During the playing of the 'Dead March in Saul,'
and the tolling of the church bell, the coffin was
removed to the hearse, to be conveyed to the Plymouth
1 Through the kindness of Mr. Hawker's relatives, I have
been furnished with every letter that passed on the subject
of his death, and reception into Roman communion. In
not one of them is it asserted that he asked to have Canon
Mansfield sent for: the last expression of a wish was, that
he might go back to Morwenstow.

